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MOST UNFORTUNATE. 


Simpson (tremulously): EMMA, DARLING, SAY YES, AND THERE WILL BE ANOTHER—— 


Newsboy (outside): BIG BREACH OF PROMISE CASE! Extra! 




















4 rs) 
Mt, 


“While there's Life there's Hope.” 
VOL. XIII. JANUARY 24, 1889. No. 317. 
28 WeEsT TWENTY-THIRD STREET, NEW YORK. 


Thursday, $5.00 a year in advance, postage free. Single 
copies, ro cents. Back numbers can be had by applying to this office. Vol. 
I., bound, $15.00; Vol. II., bound, $10.00; Vols. iil, BV.g. Veg Wiles VER 
Vill., > a XI. and XII., bound, or in flat numbers, at regular rates. 

Rejected contributions will be destroyed unless accompanied by a stamped 
and directed envelope. 

Subscribers wishing address changed will greatly facilitate matters by 
sending old address as well as new. 


Published eve 








ERE is impudence, impertinence and ingratitude from 
Albany! It has come to this: that the legislators 
from this city, aroused by the clamor of an unbridled and 
unholy press, have had the temerity to introduce measures 
calling for the opening of the doors of the Metropolitan 
Museum of Art on Sunday in spite of the determination of 
the Board of Trustees to protect the public from the con- 
taminating influence of that institution on a day that should 
be given to fasting and prayer. This is impudence on the 
part of the law-makers, because the movement is not insti- 
gated by the Board of Trustees; it is impertinence, because 
said Board has not asked for any assistance in conducting 
its affairs; it is ingratitude, because the public only owns 
the building and not the contents, and the industrial classes 
ought really to be proud of the opportunity to contribute to 
the construction of a museum that shall afford amusement 
and instruction to their superiors who do not labor every 
day of the week. 
* * * 
ND was there no man in that entire legislative body 
bold enough to stand up for the Board of Trustees, 
and righteous enough to desire to save his fellow-men from 
the destruction that hovers over those who go to museums 
on Sunday? There was. A statesman rose to the occasion. 
* * 
H E hails from Potsdam, the proud metropolis of St. Law- 
rence County, containing several hundred inhabitants, 
a saw-mill, a church, a horse-clipping machine and a dog 
pound. His mind has been broadened by several trips to 
Albany and Lansingburg; and his vast experience of men 
and the world has been accentuated by a day in this great 
city and a flying visit to Coney Island. This eminent states- 
man declared his opposition to the impious measure that 
contemplated the opening of the doors of the Museum on 
Sunday, on the ground that such action was in conflict with 
public sentiment in New York City and the prevalent feeling 
throughout the State. And this very circumstance ought to 


prove to the detractors of our present system of government 





from Albany, what a boon to us rural control of city affairs 
really is. The statesman from Potsdam, it seems, was the 
only legislator present who really understood the drift of 
public sentiment in New York City. 


* * * 


UT what will the Board of Trustees do if a law is 
passed compelling them to violate their consciences 

by throwing open the doors of the Museum to the public on 
Sunday instead of merely opening the private entrance to 
their friends—as the saloon-keeper operates his bar? Will 
the contributors to the Museum be justified in casting their 
curios, bric-a-brac, statuary, and other art away? Itisa 
serious question whether a man who had presented any 
graven image, or any likeness of anything that is in the 
heaven above, or that is in the earth beneath, or that is in 
waters under the earth, to the Museum of Art, would be 
morally irresponsible, should the sight thereof, on a Sunday, 
drive a fellow-being to crime. It would be interesting to 
know, however, whether the Board of Trustees is quite sure 
that the persons who are admitted by the side door to the 
Museum of Art on Sunday are impervious to contamination. 


* * * 


F a few “trance-mediums” and “mind-readers’’ were 

locked up for swindling, we should soon have a cessa- 

tion of the traffic that is making fools of weak men and 

women. How extensive that traffic is, the public outside of 
spiritualistic circles little imagine. 


* * * 


UR esteemed colored contemporary, Puch, alluding to 
a recent drawing in LIFE, says: 

‘“* Scribner's Magazine is represented by a lively caricature of Mr. 
Robert Louis Stevenson, attired in woman’s undergarments (the apt 
timeliness of this hit can be understood only when we consider that 
the advent of the bronchial disease against which Mr. Stevenson is 
struggling affords the first opportunity for an imputation against his 
manhood), while Puck, by a fine stroke of fantasy, is depicted asa 
misshapen object, his path adorned with such indications of garbage 
as the subtle fancy of the artist could suggest.” 

That our esteemed colored contemporary should accuse 
us of such a contemptible intent in regard to Mr. Stevenson, 
inclines us to the belief that we were not so far astray in 
our delineation of the above-mentioned colored contem- 
porary. Perhaps we should not expect an excess of refine- 
ment from this quarter, but as the figure in question was 
not intended to represent Mr. Stevenson, and bears no re- 
semblance to him, our contemporary will appear to better 
advantage in future if he can so manage as to get a sharper 
edge on his Teutonic perceptions. 





AFTERNOON TEA. 


HEN Polly puts the kettle on 
To brew her choice Bohea, 

And asks me, with a witching glance, 

If I am fond of tea, 
Although I hate the horrid stuff, 

I hasten to reply 
That few regard that beverage 

With such delight as I. 


For, oh! to watch her dimpled hands 
Go flitting in and out 

Among the quaintly-flowered cups 
That edge the tray about ; 

To see her pout and hesitate 
Above the sugar-bowl, 

And wonder if one lump or two 
Is nicer, on the whole ! 


For privileges such as these, 
’Twould be a foolish man 
Who did not swallow all the tea 
Imported from Japan ; 
And in my heart I think myself 
The happiest soul alive, 
When Polly puts the kettle on 
Each afternoon at five! 
M. E. W. 


FREE MEDICAL ADVICE. A DOUBTFUL FUTURE. 


OCTOR,” said a citizen as he overtook him on the INISTER (at dinner, to Bobby): 1 suppose, Bobby, 
street, “what do you do in case of a gone stom- you want to grow up to be a good and useful mem- 

ach?” ber of society ? 
“ Well,” replied the doctor, thoughtfully, “I’ve never had Bossy: Oh, yes! I want to be in the best society, but I 
such a case myself, but I would recommend you to advertise don’t b’lieve that I can get there. Pa and ma never could. 


for it and then sit down in a large easy-chair and wait until Ss meine g 
somebody brings it back.” BEASTLY WEATHER—When it rains cats and dogs. 


SOME PORTRAITS. 
ARE THESE EARLY NEW ENGLAND PURITANS? 
No, THEY ARE: WESTERN CLERGYMEN OF TO-DAY PROTESTING AGAINST AN INAUGURATION BALL. 
WOULDN'T THESE GENTLEMEN HAVE HARMONI.."D RATHER BETTER WITH THEIR.ENVIRONMENT IF 
THEY HAD FLOURISHED ABOUT 1620? 





A TALE WITHOUT A MORAL. 


~HREE giddy, giddy, little flies, 
Upon a summer's day, 

Longing to see the outside world, 
Resolved to run away. 


Old Grandpa Fly sat on a bowl, 
And overheard the scheme ; 

Quoth he, ‘‘ Children, I’m old and wise, 
Have had that self-same dream. 


Though life so glittering seems to youth, 
And everything looks grand, 

The world is treacherous at the best— 
Be careful where you stand.” 


Now, when the little flies heard this 
Their spirits ’gan to droop, 
When—Grandpa Fly slipped on the edge, 
And fell into the soup. 
* * * 
RECISELY what the Twilight 
Association is, those know who 
know. It is understood to be re- 
lated more or less particularly to 
that Twilight Club that awoke one 
evening and found itself famous 
through the action by which several 
of its members had expressed their 
disaffection for Jews. A large hole 
in the stained glass behind which 
the Association lurks in a subdued, 
zesthetic atmosphere, may be said to 
have been contributed by a brick 
thrown by Mr. Peixotto, in the form 
of a letter to the Sw, in which he 
vigorously resents the refusal of the 
Association to sell him a lot in its 
park. The reason of the refusal 
was not personal to Mr. Peixotto. 
It was represented to him, with due 
: apologies, that it would be ruinous 
to the land speculation in which the Association was en- 
gaged to sell lots to Jews. Mr. Peixotto did not take this 
information kindly. On the contrary, his letter conveys a 
most vigorous denunciation of the slight that had been put 
upon his race, and he wound it up by hurling “ Robert Els- 
mere” at the Association, and giving the Christian religion 
ten years to wind up its business and close sut. 
* * * 


OR all that Mr. Peixotto has served this notice to 2uit 
upon it, Christianity is likely to work along for an in- 


definite time to come—long enough, possibly, for its nominal 
adherents to get an inkling of its true flavor, and better 
ideas of how their neighbors should be treated. Even if it 
burst up, it is doubtful if Mr. Pe1xotto and the rest of his 
race would be any better off than now. 


* * * 
T might pay Mr. 
Peixotto to con- 
sider whether the rem- 
edy for the state of 
things that he justly 
deplores is to be found, 
)) not in waiting for 
a Christianity to be Els- 
¥e2\\ merized out of exist- 
“ence, but in falling 
’ in with the views of 
}gx®> Baron Hirsch, of Pa- 
. 8" ris, who is reported 
to have lately given a 
hundred million francs 
for the establishment 
of schools in Austria 
and Russia, where Jewish and Christian children shall be on 
terms of equality, and where the Jewish children may learn 
to assimilate themselves with the people of the country that 
they live in. Baron Hirsch, a Jew himself, believes that 
“the Jewish question ’’ can only be solved by the disappear- . 
ance of the Jewish race. Are the Jews ready for that? 
Is Mr. Peixotto, for instance, ready to forego the pride of 
race to which he gives such emphatic expression, and to 
learn to forget that he is anything else than an American? 
We doubt it. Jews cling to one another and to the tradi- 
tions of their race, not because they must, but because they 
choose to, and Gentiles whom they reproach for exclusive- 
ness may justly answer, “We might have learned that of 

you. 


* * * 


R. C. D. WARNER’S amiable comments on the Blue 
Grass country have reached the ears of Colonel 
Watterson, who stands ready now to defend Colonel War- 
ner from the diatribes of Colonel Field, of Chicago, and to 
provide him with an asylum whenever it may be necessary. 


* * * 


HE disposition of our British brethren to absorb the 

brewing business in this country is conspicuously 
noticeable. Since Govefnor Hill's election, our cousins may 
expect political significance to be attributed to their new 
venture. ‘Let who will make the laws of the country, so 
long as we brew its beer.” 
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A DELICATE INSINUATION. HOW A NAUGHTY BOY WAS CAUGHT. 


“ “we do you think of the modern style of writing- 
paper?” asked Cora. “Do you like it as well as the 
old?” 
“I’m afraid I am not competent to form an opinion,” replied 
Merritt. ‘I should judge that a great deal can be said on both 
sides.” 


THE NEW SHADE. 


UNT (who zs entertaining Miss Breezy, of Chicago): That 
is a beautiful dress you have on, Geraldine, and the shade 
seems to be quite new. 
MISS BREEZY (complacently): Yes; it is a new Chicago 
shade, called the “ pig’s snore.” 


COLD DAYS FOR ART. 
EETHOVEN VON DINKENSPIEL (trombonist of street 
band): Mein gootness, Herr Conductor, can’t you head us 
aroundt de obbosite way? Dot December wind blows all the 
music down mein throat! 


—— vv 
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Scene: Grammar Class. 


Teacher: WHAT IS THE FUTURE OF ‘‘ HE DRINKS?” 
Johnny (after considerable thought): ‘‘ HE IS DRUNK.” 














THE LATEST CRITICISM OF AMERICA BY 
THE “SATURDAY REVIEW.” 


LTHOUGH the London Saturday Review has for 

a number of years devoted much valuable space to 

irony and satire directed against the United States, we fear 
that the bulk of our fellow-countrymen go right along with 
their average happiness and misery in utter ignorance of 
the cruel sport. Allin all, the jibes of the Saturday are 
rather good fun for the British reading public and for the 
small company of Americans who see the paper. We know 
that we are the fruitful objects of ridicule at the uniform 
rate of three guineas per double-column quarto page. If 
we can, as a Nation, make hard work and modest pay any 
easier to British authors, our immaturity is not without its 


good points. 
* * * 


RECENT bit of well-directed satire in the Saturday 
calls attention to the proposal of an American citizen 
“‘to publish at that metropolis of taste, Buffalo, N. Y., Zhe 
Magazine of Poetry, a quarterly journal, and he kindly 
invites English contributors.” The English authors are 
requested to send their own books free and pay the postage; 
also to name somebody who will compile their biographies. 
For compensation they are to receive Glory and Fame from 
the subscribers of 7he Magazine of Poetry. Even from 
an American point of view this request is not entirely mod- 
est. Some of us would probably approve of the Saturday’s 
remark that “‘a gentleman who asks you not only to walk the 
plank, but to procure and provide him with the plank at 
your own charges, easily outdoes the assurance of Captain 
Blackbeard or of Captain Kidd.” 

It might flatter our national pride to feel that only English 
authors had received this ingenuous invitation; but, as 
a matter of fact, our own writers and periodicals have been 
treated with similar assurance. 


* * * 


OWEVER, the Saturday has found several good 
things that have come out of America. It calls Mr- 
Gunter’s comedy, “ Prince Karl,” both lively and diverting ;”’ 
and it believes that Mr. Mansfield’s conception of the hero 
is ‘as genuine an artistic creation as anything recorded in 
the annals of the stage.” Mr. Gunter and the Saturday 
may be equally glad that it is impossible for the British 
public to freely appropriate this play with that ‘assurance 
of Captain Kidd” which was displayed by English publish- 
ers toward one of Mr. Gunter’s successful novels. 

We are happy to know that “the small part of the 
Bostonian dude”’ is now capitally performed by Mr. Weeden 
Grossmith—an English actor who is kindly remembered in 
this country as the member of Rosina Vokes’s company 
who played Lord Arthur in “The Pantomime Rehearsal.” 
If Mr. Grossmith has grasped the eccentricities of the 


“Boston dude,” he is an artist and should have a statue on 
the Common. 
* * * 
if N the same issue of the Saturday there is more “ cloying ” 
praise for things American—a page of it devoted to 
Theodore Roosevelt’s “‘ Ranch Life.” Mechanically, we are 
told, “it combines the highest excellences of letterpress ;and 
engraving.” 

There are also good-humored notices of Captain Codman’s 
“Winter Sketches from the Saddle,” and “Texas Siftings 
Afloat.” 

* * * 

CAREFUL perusal of this paper has convinced us that 
the weak spot in American civilization, up to Decem- 
ber 29, 1888, was Buffalo. In other places we were and are 
doing fairly well. The Rochester newspapers will be pleased 
to know that the opinion about Buffalo culture, which they 
have often expressed, is so vigorously sustained by high 

foreign authority. 

Droch. 
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THE NATIONAL TASTE. 


Mrs. L.: DON’T READ ANY MORE, JACK; I’M SO TIRED, 

Mr. L.: BUT, MY DEAR, THIS IS * * * * 

Mrs. L.: GOODNESS ME! YOU DON'T SAY SO. DO GO ON. (An 
hour afterwards.) OH, HOW INTERESTING! WHAT A HORRID 
sHAME TO HAVE STOPPED ITS SALE IN THIS COUNTRY! 
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A. E. GUELPH, ESQ. 

HE career of Albert Edward Guelph, 

who has for many years held the re- 
munerative position of Prince of Wales, 
demonstrates forcibly Dr. Katenjam- 
mer’s theory of elective heredity as 
formulated in his profound and exhaust- 
ive treatise concerning the judicious 
selection of their parents by the young. 
Mr. Guelph’s parentage was admirably 
chosen. His father's name will never be 
forgotten so long as men wear frock- 
coats, and his mother’s position in so- 
ciety has been a direct advantage to him 
in bringing him into contact with the 
best people. 

As a child, Albert caused his parents 
little trouble or anxiety, and he had ac- 
cumulated a large package of Reward of 
Merit cards, inscribed : ‘‘ Tolittle Albert, 
from his Affectionate Sunday-school 
Teacher,” before he was ten years of age. 
These circumstances, to be sure, are 
probably due to the fact that he did not 
attend the public schools, receiving his 
early education under the Rev. Dr, 
Birch, rector of Prestwich; Mr. Gibbes, 
barrister-at-law ; the Rev. C. F. Farrar, 
and Mr. H. W. Fisher. All of these 
gentlemen not only received fair salaries, 
but have had their names handed down 
to posterity in the encyclopedias and 
royal biographies, because their pupil 
became such a prodigy of learning under 
their guidance, with further instruction 
at Edinburgh, Oxford and Cambridge. 
Even at this remote period from their 
teachings Mr. Guelph is able to write 
an address upon a basis laid out by 
a secretary, that, being revised and 
corrected by the secretary afterward, is 
a specimen of composition not unworthy 
of a high-school senior. 

The duties of Mr. Guelph’s position at 














present consist in the laying of corner- 
stones, the booming of actresses, the ex- 
tension of courtesies to visiting prize- 
fighters, the holding of levees when Mrs. 
Guelph is indisposed, and the bestowing 
of the precious boon of an interview upon American public men. 
Nor is this office a sinecure. A hen that had laid as many eggs as 
Mr. Guelph has corner-stones would take the prize at any poultry 
show; and whenever a distinguished American visits England, the 
report of what Mr. Guelph said to him makes from one to three col- 
umns in the distinguished American’s local newspaper upon his re- 
turn home. The levee is also often a physical strain, Mr. Guelph 
frequently being obliged to stand up for an hour or two in succession 
while those fortunate gentlemen who are considered worthy of the 
honor are permitted the exaltation of passing before him attired in 
knee-breeches, of bowing humbly before him, and then of backing 
out of his presence in a position of reverence. Nine-tenths of the 
persons who participate in this ceremony at this advanced stage of 
human development are higher moral types than the man they abase 
themselves before; three-fourths of them are his intellectual supe- 
riors, and two-thirds are better men from a physical point of view— 
all of which goes to prove what a great man Mr. Guelph is. 


LIFE’'S GALLERY OF BEAUTIES. No. 2. 


A. E, GUELPH, ESQ. 


(The biographer, at this point, was about to introduce a few sage 
reflections upon the superiority of man educated under the noble 
system of government outlined in the Declaration of Independence, 
and to philosophize a trifle concerning the higher order of man- 
hood in this proud Republic, when he happened to recall the visit of 
the Prince of Wales to this country in 1860, upon which occasion our 
sturdy Republicans groveled like Britons. The circumstance that 
the biographer has also recalled in time the fact that most Americans 
who visit England esteem it the highest privilege of their lives to be 
allowed to contort themselves at that same ceremony, in proud line 
with the subjects of old Mrs. Guelph, must be our apology for refrain- 
ing from patriotic eulogium.) 

To continue the sketch of Mr. Guelph, however, it is only neces- 
sary to add that when his mother ponderously treads the golden 
stair, he will assume the responsibility of kingship, when his salary 
will be raised and he will be, if possible, less useful and more 
respected than he is at present. 
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THE TRIUMPH OF THE 
TAWDRY. 


R. HENRY E. ABBEY 
deserves a high place 
<=; among public educators. 

= ERTAINLY, the production of 
“Antony and Cleopatra” un- 
der his management is a great 
success from an_ educational 
point of view. 

There are two ways of creating a standard of dramatic 
excellence. One is to let your public see only good perform- 
ances, so that a bad one will immediately offend a taste 
which has only learned to enjoy what is really good. 

The other is to subject your public to a variety of per- 
formances good, bad and mediocre, and let them form their 
judgment by comparison. 





Waif: 1 DON'T GRUDGE THE DOLL NOTHIN’, BUT I’D LIKE TO BE 
SOMEBODY'S PET IF IT WUZ ON’Y FOR TEN MINITS! 


- LIFE - 







“Antony and Cleopatra,” under Mr. Abbey’s manage- 

ment, is a great success as a lesson under the latter method. 

It is a most perfect example of bad dramatic art. 

It marks the bottom notch—it is the zero—on the dramatic 
scale. 

It is meretricious to the last degree. It is a gaudy attempt 
to please the senses, and fails even there, for it offends the 
eye and ear at every turn. 

Shakespeare—or Bacon, as the case may be—might well 
rise from his grave in horror at the murdering of his lines. 

The catchpenny idea of the production seems to pervade 
the company of actors who appear in the play, and entirely 
destroys any seriousness of effort on their part. 

One of the most unimportant roles in the piece—that of the 
countryman who brings Cleopatra the asp with which she 
does herself to death—stands out distinct, because the actor 
who fills it shows conscientiousness in his performance. 

Mr. Kyrle Bellew as Antony is only passable. He is at 
best a carpet-knight, and only at times meets the ideal of 
the historic Mare Antony. 

This being a spectacular production, the costumes, of 
course, play an important part, and it is only fair to Mr. E. 
Hamilton Bell, the designer, to say that his work is well 
done. 

Mrs. Potter appeared as C/eofatra and dressed the part 
with great magnificence. 

Any one who contrasts the performance of “ Antony and 
Cleopatra” with contemporaneous productions like 
“Little Lord Fauntleroy,” ‘Captain Swift,” “Sweet 
Lavender,” and those given by Mr. Daly’s company, 
will understand why those who have an admiration 
for good work on the stage come away from the play 
at Palmer’s Theatre with a feeling of considerable 


disgust. Metcalfe. 


A FELT WANT. 


ITTLE BROWN-STONE BOY (séghzng): Oh, 
— dear! 
FOND MOTHER: What is it, my darling? 
do you want? 
LITTLE BROWN-STONE Boy: 
something. 


What 


I want to want 





CUTTING RATES—Surgeons’ fees. 





A SOCIAL LION. 
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ON SECOND THOUGHT. 


A hee flies—and through no fault of hours, 
But just for instants. I’m 
Convinced, with all his flying powers, 
There are no flies on Time. 
C. FF. Lummis. 


THE TRUTH ABOUT STANLEY. 





ADELAI, JANUARY 21.—Henry M. Stanley arrived here on 

his lecture tour early this morning by the Basoko, Khartoum 
and Northern Railroad, going directly from the station to the Liv- 
ingston Hotel. Here he was seen by the correspondent of LIFE, 
who called while the distinguished explorer was at breakfast. Mr. 
Stanley breakfasted in his own apartments, not caring to encounter 
the other guests of the hotel in the public dining-room. 

As your correspondent entered the room, Mr. Stanley had con- 
cluded the cable despatches in the Wadelai Chronicle that an- 
nounced that the European and American newspapers had denied 
the rumor contradicting the story denying that he had been captured 
by Osman Digna, and was eagerly reading the only journal calculated 
to appease the intellectual cravings of a great mind. He laid the 
paper down as your representative entered, and, touching the electric 
button in the edge of his table, asked his visitor what he would take 
to drink. 

Mr. Stanley's breakfast consisted of hot-house grapes, a brace of 
chops with fried potatoes, muffins, and a bit of Spanish mackerel 
cooked with bacon, with which he consumed a pint of Sauterne, 
having previously, as he informed your correspondent, whetted the 
edge of his appetite with a Manhattan cocktail. 

‘*How do you like Africa?” asked the correspondent, when his 
own absinthe frappe had been brought in. 

‘*T am delighted with the country!” said the explorer, enthusi- 
astically. ‘‘I have met with the greatest courtesy from your people 
throughout my entire journey, and, from what I have heard of 
Wadelai's reputation for hospitality, I fancy your beautiful metropo- 
lis will prove not the least attractive of African cities tome. Tobe 
sure, a few of my escort were eaten at Yambuga, and one or two of 
my personal friends sold into slavery in the Maboda country, but 
what would you have? When one is in a strange country, he must 
put up with its customs,” 

‘*It is reported in the European and American newspapers, Mr. 
Stanley,” said the reporter, ‘‘that your mission here is the rescue of 
Emin Bey, and that your lecture tour is only a cover for the real 

purpose of your visit.” 
© PENING one eye and closing the other, Mr. 

Stanley removed the fragrant Havana he had 

just lighted from his lips, and then winked 
three times} in rapid succession upon your cor- 
respondent. 

‘4 am sure I can trust you, as a newspaper re- 
porter, to keep a secret,” he said. ‘‘Emin Bey 
has nothing to do with my trip. As you may 
remember, I broke off my lecture tour in America 
to come to Africas Why? The American pub- 
lic was not educated up to me—my lectures were 

falling flat. I came away to get an advertisement, 
and, by the soul of* Phineas Taylor Barnum, I am 
getting one!” 
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ENJOYING THE SPOILS. 


ITIZEN (0f Montreal): What do all those extra lights 
in the Windsor Hotel mean, Brown? 
BROWN (another citizen): The sugar-trust people from 
New York are having a little dinner. 


B five Chinese are an industrious people, and yet they 
have a great deal of idol time. 





SATISFACTORILY EXPLAINED. 


Pupson (after colliding with a stranger) : BEG PAWDON, 'M SHUAH, 
HAD MY GLAWS ON, DON’T YE KNOW. 


‘*But why do you not communicate with your friends, and let 
them know of your safety ?” 

‘*T will, when I get ready,” said the explorer, with a chuckle, 
‘*but not while the newspapers are booming my prospective lecture 
tour. The announcement of my safety will be first made by my 
manager, Major Pond, from the pulpit of Plymouth Church.” 

‘*What is your opinion of El Mahdi?” asked the correspondent. 

‘*T consider him to be one of the most enlightened sovereigns in 
Africa,” said Mr. Stanley, earnestly. ‘‘Does he read your paper?” 

Upon being informed that LIFE was the Mahdi’s favorite journal, 
the explorer continued that one of the principal reasons for his visit 
to. Africa was the hope of being able to meet a ruler and gentleman 
so inent for his virtue, integrity and scholarly attainments as El 
want 

At this point yesterday’s New York and London newspapers 
were brought in, the mails having just arrived by the Algeria- 
Wadelai Pneumatic Tube Line, and your correspondent withdrew 
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THE WRONG HOUSE. 


Tramp (thinking to obtain sympathy): 1 say, MUM, I AIN'T GOT NOWHERE THAT 
I KIN CALL A HOME, AND I AIN’T EAT NUTHIN’ ALL DAY. WOULD YOU MIND IT, MuM, 
IF I SLEP' IN THE SNOW HERE UNTIL MORNIN’? 

Lady of House (who knows 'em): NO, I AIN’T GOT ANY OBJECTIONS, YOU CAN 
DROP DOWN THERE ANYWHERE; ONLY REMEMBER, THAT AS I DON’T CHARGE YOU 
ANYTHING FOR YOUR LODGIN’, I SHALL EXPEC’ YOU TO SHOVEL THE SNOW AWAY 
FROM THE HOUSE IN THE MORNIN’, 


to allow Mr. Stanley to amuse himself by a comparison of his portraits in the dif- 
ferent journals. 
~y——s INDING time in the afternoon, Mr. Stanley occupied a 
/ ! box, presented by Manager Tojo, of the Wadelai Lyceum, 
/ J at the matinee performance of ‘‘ Hazel Kirke,” and after- 
ward drove out to the Zoological Gardens, and through the 
la Park. He seemed much impressed with the Rider Haggard 
i monument, and admired the architecture of the Pension Bureau 
j building. 
| Mr. Stanley dined with Mayor Kihiyohoyohi, and his lecture 
in the evening on ‘‘ The Effects of Socratic Philosophy upon 
{| Modern Thought,” at Osman Hall, was well attended. After 
| the lecture he was entertained at the Soudan Club. He leaves 
early to-morrow morning, per the Albert Nyanza and White 
Nile Steamboat Line, for Lado, where his next lecture will be de- 
livered in two or three months. 


NEAR RELATIVES. 


E are related, I believe,’’ said the Earthquake to the Case of Ague. 
“TI think so, though we have never met before,” replied the 
Case of Ague. 
“Shake!” both exclaimed, simultaneously. 


HE Flying Dutchman would probably be Bismarck if the wishes of 
the ex-Empress were consulted. 


EVER call a big man a liar. He'd probably feel worse than a 
smaller man. (Fliegende Blatter.) 
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BAD FORM. 


A*? lady fair, 
We see you there, 


Behind your horses, fast or slow; 


But, Lady Cad, 
The form is bad 
For harness chains to jangle 


MR. FICKLEBY: Do you know, Miss Dewi 
ing at the ball the other night ? 


Miss DEWITT: Nonsense! I don’t believe 


MR. FICKLEBY: Oh, but you did. Actually, I didn’t recognize 


you at first.— Buffalo Courier. 


Miss TRAVIS: Don’t you think my new dress is too sweet for 


anything ? 
Miss DESMITH: Oh, lovely—exquisite! I 


maker could make a bean-pole look graceful !—Burlington Free Press. 


A SOUTHERN hotel advertises among its attractions a ‘‘ parlor for 
We trust this paragraph will catch the 


ladies thirty-five feet wide.” 
eye of the woman who occupies three seats 
Yonkers Statesman, 


« 
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St. PETER: So you were a coal-dealer on earth. Did you join 
in any of the combines to raise prices ? 

NEw SPIRIT (proudly): No, St. Peter; I never did. 

ST. PETER: Were you careful to see that your scales were correct ? 

NEw SPIRIT: Always. 

St. PETER: Did you give full weight ? 

NEw SPIRIT: Invariably. 


St. PETER: When people asked for Lehigh coal, did you always 


deliver Lehigh ? 


New SPIRIT: Great Anthracite ! 
ticular as all that I might as well give it up. 
to the sulphur slope.—/PAtladelphia Record. 


If you are going to be as par- 
Where is the entrance 


EMINENT STATESMAN (walking up to reporter): My face is famil- 


so. 
Washington Critic. 


’ xactly— 
tt, you looked charm- not exactly 


it. Congressman Blank ? 


visit to our locality ? 


do believe your dress- 


in a crowded car.— 
Haute Express. 


iar to you, I presume? 
REPORTER: I have certainly seen you somewhere, and yet I can- 


REPORTER: Why, so it is! 


EMINENT STATESMAN: There is no use in trying to keep anything 
from the watchful eye of a reporter. 


You recognize me, of course, as 


May I inquire, sir, the object of your 


EMINENT STATESMAN (wth dignity): You may say, sir, that I 
am traveling through here in a quiet way, and as far as possible avoid- 
ing publicity.—Chicago Tribune. 


First STAGE ROBBER: What did you git yesterday, Jerry ? 
SECOND ROBBER: Nothin’. 
’ceptin’ a lawyer, two plumbers, and a prima donna, an’ a profes- 
sional courtesy wouldn’t allow me to touch 'em, of course.—7Zerre 


There wasn’t nobody in the stage 











Maximum Security. Minimum Cost. 


THE PROVIDENT SAVINGS 
LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY, 


120 Broadway, New York 
Ys 
(EQUITABLE BUILDING), 


will give you double the amount of in- 
surance that you can obtain for the same 
money from any of the old companies. 
Avoids the unnecessarily high cost of level 
premium life insurance and the insecurity 
and uncertainty of assessment insurance. 
SHEPPARD HOMANS, 

President and Actuary. 

WM. E. STEVENS, Secretary. 





Send for Prospectus or call in person. 


, 1 1 
Custom’s Injuries. 
Described by a noted London Dentist. 

37 Hicu Ho sory, London, W. C. 
GENTLEMEN: I consider the bristle tooth brush 
has to answer in no little measure for the receding 
gums around the necks of the teeth so constantly 
brought to our notice. After thoroughly testing the 








I have no hesitation in saying that any one who uses 
tt for one week will never go back to the old bristle 


brush with its attendant miseries of Loose Bristles 
and Constantly Wounded Gums. Faithfully yours, 





COPYRIGHTED. 


CELEBRATED HATS 


AND 
LADIES’ ROUND HATS. 
178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts., 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St., 


NEW YORK. 


Palmer House, Chicago. 914 Chestnut St., Phila. 





JOHN PATTERSON & CO.. 
Tailors and Importers, 


Patterson Building, 


Nos. 25 and 27 W. 26th St., 


NEW YORK. 





J. SHIPLEY SLIPPER, Dental Surgeon. 
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APIANOS 
C.C.BRIGGS &C2 
5 APPLETON ST. BOSTON MASS. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


GRAND: -SQUARE- -&--UPRIGHT 


: eS 
iy” PIANO FORTES 














vad 
, ae GRACEFUL DESIGNS ++ SOLID (NSTRUCTION 
= aa MATCHLESS TONE ++ BEAUTIFUL FINISH. 





STERN BROTHERS 


Direct attention to their 
extremely large  assort- 
ments of French _hand- 
made 


Satin, Coutille and Sateen 


CORSETS. 


Controlling for years the 
best and most desirable 
shapes of several of the 
leading French Manufac- 
turers, we are in position 
to offer styles and shapes 
superior to those of any 
other establishment, and 
at very much lower prices. 


32 to 36 West 23d St. 


AND 


23 to 35 West 22d St. 





LADIES AND GENTLEMEN DESIRING THE 


Best GLOVES SHOULD ASK FOR THE 


REYNIER : 


The Same as Sold at the Louvre, Paris 
(20,000 Dozen Annually). 


T. W.. STEMMLER & CO., 


Union Square W. 
WHOLESALE AGENTS FOR THE U. S, A. 








JDAr*’s THEATRE, = Every night at 8:15. 
| Annual Old Comedy Revival, 
THE | THE INCONSTANT; OR, THE 
WAY TO KEEP HIM. 
INCON- | Ada Rehan, Kitty Cheatham, John 
STANT. Drew, Charles Fisher, Geo, Clarke. 
Matinees Wepnespay SATURDAY at 2 
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free by mail. 





ALL WINTER MODELS AT HALF PRICE 








SPRING 
NEW MODELS AND CLOTHS ABOUT FEB. 20th. 


LADIES unable to visit New York can have samples and sketches 
Perfect fit guaranteed in mail orders. 


SEASON, 1889. 



















C 

ee 210 FIFTH AVE., through to 1182 BROADWAY, N. ¥. 
HAVILAND CHINA AT UNIVERSALLY POPULAR “ 
FIRST HANDS. WORN BY THE WELL-DRESSED| JAMES MeCREERY sl 


Dinner Sets a Specialty 





“WN? IOSTM@SHADE DLGREEN. 


The above design, and several others 
just received, made specially for the Paris 
Exposition of May next, are now on view, 
and for sale by 


FRANK HAVILAND, 
No. 14 Barclay Street, 
Below the Astor House, New York City. 








Unkeo: 


French and Scotch Cotton Dress 
Fabrics, 

Highest Quality French. Sateens, 

Superior Quality Scotch Zephyrs, 

In elegant designs and colorings; 


the sale of which is confined ex- 
clusively to our firm. 

Being one of the Largest Import- 
ers of Cotton Dress Fabrics in the 
United States, we are in a position 
to command the very newest and 
best goods manufactured. 


“a Chew: St 
Philadelphia 





TOP ROYAL 





FOR SALE BY MEN’S FURNISHERS. 


MANUFACTURED EXCLUSIVELY BY 


CORLISS BROS. & CO., TROY, N.Y. 


NEW YORK OFFICE, 
76 Franklin Street. 


CHICAGO OFFICE, 
247 & 249 Monroe St. 





CABINET AND UPRIGHT 


| FOLDING BEDS 


ALL STYLES. ALL PRICES. 
For Sale by all Furniture Dealers 
Send ‘for Catalogue. 


ANDREWS MFG. CO., 


1 686 Broadway and 76 Fifth Ave., 
NEW YORK. 








Crosse & Blackwell’s 


FRESH FRUIT JAMS, 
Made from English Fresh Fruits 


AND REFINED SUCAR. 


ARE SOLD BY ALL GROCERS 


IN THE UNITED 


--. ar me 


STATES. 












& CO. 


Call attention to the display 
of New Goods, for Spring and 
Summer Wear, in their vari- 
ous Departments. Plain and 
Faney Silks, Dress Goods, 
Flannels, Sateens and Ging- 
hams, for Ladies’ and Misses’ 
Dresses, in the choicest pat- 
terns selected for the coming 
season. 

Write for Samples while the 
lines are unbroken. 


BROADWAY & 1ith ST., 
New York. 








H. B. KIRK & CO. 
Can supply for the Sick-room, for Grand Dinners, 
. for Family Use, 
RELIABLE WINES 
AND LIQUOR: 
THAT ARE WELL MATURED. 
ALSO MEDIUM AGES. 

No other House can furnish ‘‘OLD CROW RYE.” 
69 FULTON STREET, 9 WARREN STREET, 
BROADWAY AND 27TH STREET. 

ESTABLISHED 1853 
The finest Meat-Flavoring Stock, 
USE IT FOR SOUPS. 
Beef Tea, Sauces and Made Dishes, 





















EXTRACT OF MEAP 


N.B.—Genuine only with fac-simile of Baro 


Liebig’s signature in BLU4 INK across lab’ 


Sold by Storekeepers, Grocers and ist: icket 
LigBic’s ExTRACT OF ME4 “%9., L’t’d, Londo. 


[TAN. 24. 188, 
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REMINGTON 
Standard Typewriter. 





Miss M. E. Orr. 


- GOLD MEDAL 
ccs | SILVER MEDAL 


CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE 
WORLD 


N. Y, At Toronto, August 13, 1888. 
a OFFICIAL REPORT. 


“On General Writing—law, evidence, and commercial 
matter—* Miss M. E. Orr won the Gold Medal for the 
Championship of the World. *Mr. McGurrin won the 
Silver Medal in the same class.” 

*Both Miss Orr and Mr. McGurrin used the Remington 
Typewriter. 


WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 
327 Broadway, N. Y. 
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»W RYE.” 
STREET, 
ET. 
SHED 
Stock, 
3. 
Dishes, 


tn the igh Court of Zustice.—Gosnell vy Durrant.—On Jan. 28, 
187, Mr Justice Chitty granted a Perpetual ing te with co 
Testraining Mr. George Reynolds Durrant from nging Mess 

John Gosnell & Co.'s Registered Trade Mark CHERRY BLOS*0OM, 


Iron Mountain 


ROUTE. 
THE SHORTEST LINE 


TU 


IEXAS, MEXICO &{CALIFORNIA 


Only one change of cars via Laredo from St. Louis 
City of Mexico. The Shortest and Quickest Line. 
trough Pullman Buffet Sleeping Cars. St. Louis to Los 
teles and San Francisco. y line that does 
Tes Only Direct Line to the Great Hot Springs 
irkansas. Tickets via this Route on sale at all cou- 


1853 








“*T’VE got a complaint to make,” said an office-boy 
to his employer. 

‘* What is it?” 

‘* The bookkeeper kicked me, sir. 
bookkeeper to kick me.” 

‘*Of course he kicked you! You don't expect me 
to attend to everything, do you? I can’t look after 
all the little details of the business myself.”— London 


Vinold, 
Constable & Co. 


Cotton Goods. 


ANDERSON’S ZEPHYRS. 


I don’t want no 





Freres Kochlins Printed Satins. 


Our Spring Styles of these cele- 
brated goods are unusually attract- 
ive, and show great novelty of color 
and design. 


Wroadwary & 19th St. 


ant OME XERCIS ER’? for Brain Workers 
cls emen, Ladies, and Youths; 
= tai: 4 Invalid. A complete gymnasium, Takes 
up but 6 inches square floor-room; something new, scien- 
titic, durable, coviprehensive, cheap. Send for circular. 
‘Schools for Physical and Vocal Culture,” 16 
East J4th Street und 713 5th Ave. N.Y. City 
Prof. D. L. Dowp. Wn. Blaikie, author ot 
* How to get Strong,” says of it: I never saw 
any other that I liked bal! as well.” 












UR PLATES ARE MADE BY THE 
| 2 oe gd -Tomm Miel. hae ley 8 Gan) Lem Of om 
157 & 159 WILLIAM ST., N. Y¥. OUR 


WORK FROM THIS ESTABLISHMENT 


1S OF EXCEPTIONAL MERIT AND 1S 
DELIVERED WHEN PROMISED. 


PUBLISHERS OF -[ FE 











The Kodak. 


ANYBODY can use the 
Kopak. The operation 
of making a picture con- 
sists simpiy of pressing a 
button. One Hundred 
instantaneous pictures are 
made without reloading. 
No dark room or chemi- 

Price, $25.00. cals are necessary. A 
division of labor is offered, whereby all the work 
of finishing the pictures is done at the factory, 
where the camera can be sent to be reloaded. 
The operator need not learn anything about pho- 
tography. He can ‘‘press the button,”—we do the 
rest. 

Send for copy of Kopak Primer, with sample 
photograph. 


The Eastman Dry Plate and Film Co., 


ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


TOILET leaves the Skin 
Soft as Velvet. NILE 
@, LILY Perfume is Exqui- 
4 site, Brilliant and Lasting. 
i REN HILL, Per- 
fumer, Minneapolis, Minn. 
Schieffelin & Co., A 
HY by William Street, he 
Samples free. 








mF YOU HAVE ANYTHING TO SELL TO PEOPLE WHO CAN APPRECIATE 
A GOOD THING AND AFFORD TO BUY IT — ADVERTISE IN — 


THE Sr AUGUSTINE NEWS. THERICHFIELD NEWS. THE SARATOGA NEWS 


SPECIAL NOTICE 


For Ladies to secure 
AT HALF PRICE 


MY MODEL 
GARMENTS 


IMPORTED AND 
DESIGNED FROM >">" 
LATEST IDEAS, _ 
NOW REMAIN-~.~ 
ING ON HAND, , \ 
INCLUDING Oa 













SEALSKIN JACKETS of Spe- 
cial Design. 


KERAKAVER 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 
(9 East 2ist Street, New York. 





W. 
$3 





CAUTION »: 


sold by your dealer. 


$5. 

4. ‘00 HAND-SEWED : 

$3.50 POLICE AND FAKMERs’ SHOE. 

$2.50 EXTRA VALUE CALF S SHOE. 

$2.25 WORKINGMAN’s 8 SHOE. 

$2.00 and 81.75 BOYS’ SCHOOL SHOES, 
All made in Congress, Button and Lace. 


W. L. DOUCLAS 
$3 SHOE 


Best Material. 


If any dealer says he has the W. L. DOUGLAS SHOES without 
name and price, te botton 
write . 


L. DOU Cc LAS 
SHOE cenrtemen. 


pany 2 n the world. Examine his 
GENUI Y 


FOR 
LADIES. 


Best Style. Best Fitting. 


1, put him down asa fraud. If not 
DOUGL LAS. BROCKTON, MASS. 











icket offices in the United States, 
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Procurable Everywhere. 
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Lresic’s ExTRACT OF ME4# “o., L’t’d, London. 





IN THE UNITED STATES. 


LEFE 


[JAN. 24, 1889, 








o ER 


MATCHLESS 


"PIANOS 


33 Union Square, N. Y. 





“DELBECIC 








EXTRA DRY and 


*areqmAIOAW O[Qeinv01g 





We offer the DELBECK CHAMPAGNES 
with a full conviction that there are 
no better wines imported. 


WE EXCEPT NONE. 
E. LAMONTAGNE & SONS, 


53, 55 and 57 Beaver Street. 





Transparent 


$0a 
Besta pales 


Bar None! 








BROWN’S FRENCH DRESSING. 
The Original! Beware of Imitations! 
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Pears Soa 


Fair white hands. Pp 
Brightclear complexion 
Soft healthfal skin. 


“ PEARS ’-—The Great English Complexion SOAP,---Sold Everywhere,” 








EARS ' is the best, most elegant, and the most economical of all 

soaps for general TOJLET PURPOSES. It is not only the 
most attractive, but the purest and cleanest. It is used and recom- 
mended by thousands of intelligent mothers throughout the civilized 
world, because while serving as a detergent and cleanser, its emollient 
properties prevent the chafing and discomforts to which infants are so 
liable. It has been established in London 100 years as 


A COMPLEXION SOAP 


has obtained 1 International Awards, and is now sold in every city 
in the world. It can be had of nearly all Druggists in the United 
States; but be sure that you get the genuine, as there are worthless 
imitations. 

ESTABLISHED 1801. 


' Barry’s 
7, 9) otto 





DECORATION 
FURNITURE 
CURTAINS 

















is f) FOR 133 FIFTH AVENUE 

) THE HAIR. NEW YORK 
‘ I he Oldest and the You can live at home and make more money at wo1 for us 
Best. GOLD, than at anything e’se in the world. Either sex ; all ages. Cost< 


Has almost a mirac- ty outfit FREE. Terms FREs. Address. TRUE & CO., Augusta, Maine. 


y ulous effect on the scalp, 
destroying scurf and dandruff, and causing a splen- 
did crop of Hair to spring up and flourish where 


before all was barren. 
RARCLAY & CO.. 44 Stone St.. New Vork City. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 
BAKER’S 


, Bredklast Cocos, 


Warranted absolutely pure 





WHY YOU SHOULD USE 


Scott's Emulsion 


rCod Tauwver Oil w= 
HYPOPHOSPHITES. 


It isuced and endorsed by Physi- 
cians because it is the best. 








Oil has been removed. It has more 
than three times the strength 














AWARDED HICHEST PRIZE AND of a mixed _ — — It is Palatable as Milk, 
root oO} ar, and is therefore r - . s s 
ce poh oh il, costiny less nen It is three times as efficacious as plain 
one cent » It is delicious, g 
i se aie, rrotenion. ome di- Cod Liver Oil. 
| sgteandndniby adem ciae | bs far superior to all other so-called 
Emulsions. 
Sold by Grocers ev erywhere. ~ 
' It is a perfect Emulsion, does not sepa- 
PARIS EXPOSITION, 1878. ’ 
Highest Award New Gvisans. Exhibition V. BAKER & C0.,. Dorchester, Mass, rate or change, 
aed KIMBALL’S It is wonderful as a flesh producer. 









2 ij :) 
: a “ the finest Smoking ! a 


a * % 
= 


x) 


ea STRAIGHT CUT CIGARETTES. 


Unsurpassed in quality. 
HIGHEST AWAKD AT BRUSSELS 1388. 





It is the best remedy for Consumpticn, 
Scrofula, Bronchitis, Wasting Dis 
eases, Chronic Coughs and Colds, 

Sold by alt Druggists. 

SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, N.Y. 








Used by people of refined taste. 


WM. 8. KIMBALL & CO., 
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